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se | 5. "Untitled Poem by Louis Riel" 


- i c. 1864 


In the midst of the crdiwd, rolling and restless, 
When a man is seen, a with a pensive look 
And an air of sadness afi@{nobility, 
Others throw him a glanéé of suspicion 
%, They whisper to one another 
‘Brother, who is that fellow?" 
“But the attention that he momentarily evokes 
s limited to a vague uneasiness, nothing more. 
He wanders, lonely, his heart full of sadness. 
He suffers. 
The emptiness in his heart is filled _omiyaiiith sighs, 
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digits? published in "Z'Opn bliquesL9-February 1870; 
> ‘see also, P de M., "L’Ocu idique de Louis Riel" (Montreal, 14), 52, 3 
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